LETTERS TO HIS CHILDREN

hours through the woods, without food or water,
and had slept a couple of hours in a crooked tree,

like a wfld turkey.

He has a mild, gentle face, blue eyes, and full
beard; he is a religious fanatic, and is as hardy

as a bear or elk, literally caring nothing for fatigue

eiposme, which we couldn't stand at all.   He

doesn't         to consider the 24 hours* trip he has

just made, any more than I should a half hour's

before breakfast.   He quotes the preacher

Tahnage continually.

THs is a black belt.   The people are almost all
curious creatures, some of them with In-
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